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MRS. ELLIS 


Not enjoyment and not sorrow 
Is our destined end or way; 

But to act that each tomorrow 
Fnds us farther than today. 

—Longfellow. 


JOE. DOZE 

Before marriage, woman expects a man; 

After marriage she suspects him; 

And when he is dead she respects him. 

—Unknown. 


j. m. McBride 

Pass It On 

Have you had a kindness shown, 
Pass it on. 

’Twas not meant for you alone, 
Pass it on. 

Let it wipe another’s tears, 

Let it travel down the years, 

Till in heaven that deed appears, 
Pass it on. 


JESSIE McCULLOCH 

Do not look for wrong or evil, 
You will lind them if you do; 
As you measure for your neighbor 
He will measure back to you. 


8. E. DAVIS 

Only the golden rule of Christ will bring' Ihe golden age of man. 

CHAS. S. 

Ladles Must Not Read. 
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—Canadian Wesl Magazine. 

C. M. CHRISTIANSEN 

It is our lowless and uncertain thoughts; it is the indeflniteness of 
our impressions, that till with darkness, whether mental or physical, 
with spectres and hobgoblins. 


—Lowei 



CHAS LAKE 


Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 

“Life is but an empty dream 1” 

For the soul is dead that slumbers, 

And things are not what they seem. 

—Henry W. Longfeho.,. 

MRS. M. H. HARRISON 

A British subject I was born, 

A British subject I will die. 

—Sir John A. McDonald. 


MRS. ING 

To know my duty is well done. 

To feel my Saviour’s love; 

These make me sure, I am the child 
Of God, the God above. 

D. LAKE 


Early to bed, and early to rise, 

Makes a man healthy, wealthy and wise. 

—Benjamin Franklin. 


RETUS CLAPP 

Oh, speak no ill, but lenient be 
To other’s failings as your own; 

If you’re the first a fault to see 
Be not the first to make it known. 

For life is but a passing day, 

No lips can tell how brief the stay; 

Be earnest in the work of good, 

And speak of all the best you may. 

JOHN W. WRIGHT 

Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime. 

And departing leave behind us 
Footprints on the sand of time. 

—Longfellow. 


A E. SYMONDS 


Good Advice 

Be what your friends think you are; avoid 
being what your enemies say you are; go 
right forward and be happy.”—Pomeroy. 

If wisdom’s ways you wisely seek. 

Five things observe with care; 

Of whom you speak; to whom you speak, 

And how, and when and where. 


—Bulwer Lytton. 



MR. J. M. HflCKETT 


That it shall hold 
Companionship in peace. 
With honor as in war.” 


H. G. FIELD 

That nothing walks with aimless feet, 

That not one life shall be destroyed; 

Or cast as rubbish to the void 

When God hath made the pile complete. 

—Tyson. 

BETH WETHERBEE 

The splendor falls on castle walls 
And snowy summits old in story, 

The long light shakes across the lake, 

And the wild cataract leaps in glory 
Blow, bugle; set the wild echoes flying, 

Blow, bugle; answer, echoes; dying, dying, dying. 

JOHN LANTON 

God’s ways seem dark, but soon or late 
They touch the shining hills of day. 

-Whittier. 


MRS. E. ELLIOTT 

The whole world without a native home, 

Is nothing but a prison of large room. 

—Cowley. 

W. F. HARROW 

We have not wings, we cannot soar. 

Be we have feet to scale and climb, 

By slow degrees, by more and more, 

The cloudy summits of our time. 

—Longfellow. 


JOSEPH LEE 

But we are not put here to enjoy ourselves. It was not God’s 
purpose, and I am prepared to argue it is not our sincere wish. 

—R.L.Stevenson. 


MISS NOBLE 


Better than gold is a peaceful home, 

Where all the fireside characters come; 

The shrine of love and the heaven of life 
Hallowed by mother, or sister or wife. 
However humble the home may be 
Or tried with sorrow by heaven’s decree, 

The blessings that never were bought or sold, 
And centre there, are beler than gold. 



ANNIE J. HACKETT 


The eye—it cannot choose but see; 

We cannot bid the ear be still; 

Our bodies feel, where'er they be, 

Against or with our will. 

—Wordsworth. 


MRS. ROBINSON 

The inner side of every cloud is bright and 
shining; 

I therefore turn rny clouds about. 

And always wear them inside out, 

To show the lining. 

—James Whitcombe Riley. 

MR. AND MRS. JOHN CAMPBELL 

My hope, m heaven, my trust, must be, 

My Gentle Guide, in following thee. 

—Walter Scott. 

R. JONES 

Our grand business is, not to see what lies 
dimly at a distance, but to do what lies 
clearly at hand. 

—Carlisle. 

MRS. S. C. LUNDY 

The loving Saviour, on our homeward journey, 

Is leading us by ever-changing ways; 

Oh, may we have the faith to trust his guidance 
And in the shadow still to give him praise. 

—C. Murray. 


JACK CHAPPELL 

Howe’er it be, it seems to me, 

'Tis only noble to be good; 

True hearts are more than coronets, 

And simple faith than Norman blood. 

—Tennyson. 

FRED PRESLEY 

Character is not determined by a simple 
act, but by habitual conduct. 


MISS E. V. DANARD, Creston, B.C. 

We never miss the water till the well runs 
dry. 


ANNABLE MUSSELMAN 

Make new friends but keep the old; 
The first are silver, the latter gold. 



MISS R. A. RIMBEY 

Trust no future, howe’er pleasant i 
Let the dead past bury its dead! 

Act—act, in the living present! 

Heart within, and God o’erhead! 

—Longfellow. 

MR. T. FERRIER 

True worth is in being, not seeming; 

In doing each day that goes by 
Some little good—not in the dreaming 
Of great things to do by and bye. 

—-Alice Carey. 

MRS. E. H. GRAINGER 

Let us then be up and doing, 

With a heart for any fate; 

Still achieving, still pursuing. 

Learn to labor and to wait. 

—Longfellow. 

MR. M. HARRISON 

Man’s inhumanity to man 
Makes countless thousands mourn. 

—Bobby Burns. 


UV. JAMIESON 


One of the things that a human being 
should learn early is, that a promise is a 
promise and not a white lie. 

JULIA DANE 

Nothing is denied to well directed labor. 

—Heylonds. 


Will. RIDDICK 


If Jesus Christ is a man, 

And only a man—I say 
That of all mankind 1 cleave to Him, 

And to Him will I cleave alway; 

If Jesus Christ is a God— 

And the only God, I swear, 

I will follow Him through heaven and hell, 

The earth, the sea and the air. 

—Richard Walter Getder. 


FLORENCE DANN 

Be of good cheer; they shall no more pre¬ 
vail than we give way to. 

HORACE L. SEYMOUR 

It is better to give than to receive. 


ADA E. CLARKE 


Follow the Christ, the king, 

Live pure, speak true, right wrong. 

Follow the king, 

Else, wherefore borne ? 

- -Tennyson. 


J. M. FAWCETT 

The inner side of every cloud 
Is bright and shining. 

I therefore turn my clouds about, 

And always wear them inside out. 

To show the lining. 

—James Whitcombe Riley. 


L. P. K. 


There is a comfort in the strength of love: 
’Twill make a thing endurable which else 
Would overset the brain or break the heart. 

—Wm. Wordsworth (Michael.) 


MRS. LAMB 


For the sake of God above us, 

For the sake of those who love us, 

Each and all should do their best, 

To make music for the rest. 

MARION L. SEYMOUR 

Sleep; for 

Even the weariest river 
Winds somewhere safe to sea. 

—Lord Henry Somerset. 


WILLIAM FERRY 

Not by what I think I am, 
My neighbor thinks 1 am, 
But by what God knows I am, 
Shall I be judged. 


MR. LAMB 

It is easy enough to be pleasant. 

When life goes along with a song, 

But the man worth while is the man with a 
smile 

When everything goes wrong. , 

MISS C. E. HEWITT 

As are thy habitual thought, such also will be the character of 
thy mind; for the soul is dyed by the thought. 

—Mareus Amelius. 



E. C. LUNDY 


We shall sit at endless feast, 

Enjoying each the other’s good; 

What vaster dreams can hit the mood 
Of love on earth. 

—Tennyson. 


MRS. GEO. A. CLAPP 

More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of. 

—Tennyson. 

F. T. B. 

As time is short and callers many, the lat¬ 
ter are requested not to waste the former. 

M. E. C. 

Jock, when ye hae naething else to do, ye 
may be aye sticking in a tree; it will be grow¬ 
ing Jock, when ye’re sleeping. 

—Sir Walter Scott. 

J. L. WRIGHT 

Be what thou seemest; live thy creed; 

Hold up to the earth the torch divine; 

Be what thou prayest to be made; 

Let the great Master’s steps be thine. 

—Horatius Bonar. 


CHARLES SCHOFIELD 

We live in deeds, not years—in thought, not 
breaths; 

In feelings, not in figures on a dial. 

We should count time by heart-throbs He 
most lives 

Who thinks most—feels the noblest--acts 
the best. 

—P. J. Bailey 


CHRISTINE MUSSELMAN 

Let nothing disturb thee, 

Nothing affright thee, 

All things are passing; 

God never ehangeth; 

Patient endurance 
Attainelh to all things; 

In nothing is wanting; 

Alone God sufficeth. 

(From a Spanish Translation.) 

—Longfellow. 



MRYTLE McCOULGH. 


Smiling comes so easy, 
Do not wear a frown; 
if you feel one rising. 
Always smile it down. 


S. S. PEAT 

Flowers are the sweetest things that God 
made and did not put a soul into.” 

EDITH TALLING. 

Do all the good you can, 

In all the ways you can, 

To all the people you can, 

Just as long as you can. 

JENNIE ROBINSON 

One in our faith, and one our longing 
To make the world within our reach 
Somewhat the better for our living, 

And gladden for our human speech. 

Whittier’s “A Memorial.' 

REV. J. B. FRANCIS. 

“Don’t grunt; Do your stum,. 

AGNES M. WHITNEY 

Don’t cross the bridge till you come to it, 

Is a proverb old, and of excellent wit. 

—“The Golden Legend,” Longfellow 


REV. J. R. HUGHSON. 

Do as you would be done by; forget and forgive. 

—Dickens. 

E. DAIN 

The heights by great men reached and kept 
Were not attained by sudden flight; 

But they, while their companions slept 
Were toiling upward through the night. 

—Longfellow. 

MRS. J. IW. HACKETT. 

Be just and fear not 
Let all the ends thou 
4imest at, be thy country’s, 

Thy God’s and Truth’s.” 



MARY TOTTEN SMITH 


While vast continents are shrowded in darkness, and hundreds of 
millions suffer the horrors of heathenism or of Islan, the burden of 
proof lies upon you to show that the circumstances in which God has 
placed you were meant by Him to keep you out of the foreign mission 
field. 

—Ion Keith-Falconer. 

PEARL ELLIS 

Have you had a kindness shown? 

Pass it on. 

’Twas not given for you alone. 

Pass it on. 

Let it travel down the years. 

Let it wipe another’s tears, 

Till in heaven the deed appears, 

Pass it on. 


L. W. RIDLEY 

’Tis a light thing for him, whose fools, unwarped by misadven¬ 
ture’s meshes, to devise and council the unfortunate. 

— (From “Aeschylus” Drama) 

Promtheus Vinctus. 

M. E. CAMPBELL 

If a man is unhappy, this must be his own 
fault; for God made all men to be happy.” 

—Epictetus. 

MRS. J. PAGE 

Behind our life the weaver stands 
And works His wondrous will, 

We leave it in His all-wise hands 
And trust His perfect skill. 

Should mystery enshroud His plan 
And our short sight be dim, 

We will not try the whole to scan 
But leave the rest with Him. 

—Anonymous. 


WALTER DAVIDSON 

Deliberate long before thou consecrate a 
friend, and when thy impartial judgment con¬ 
cludes him worthy of thy bosom, receive 
him joyfully and entertain him wisely; imparl 
thy secrets boldly, and mingle thy thoughts 
with him; he is thy very self, and use him 
so; if thou firmly believe him faithful, thou 
makest him so. 


Quarles. 


MISS VENUS M. HICKS 


The world seemed empty and black and cold, 

And wretched, and helpless, and very old; 

God gave me a thought; a new world grew 
The tho’t created the world anew. 

—S. VV. Foss. 


GEORGE LAMBERT 

Think all you speak, but speak not all you 
think; thoughts are your own, your words 
are so no more. 

mr. McDonald 

O! Why should the spirit of mortal be proud; 

Like a swift-fleeting melor, a fast flying 
cloud, 

A flash of the lightning, a break of the wave, 

Man passeth from life to his rest in the 
grave. 

—Wm. Knox. 

Be genuine. A religion not deep enough 
to be true everywhere, is not deep enough to 
be true anywhere. “The Lord looketh at 
the heart." 1 Samuel 16 :7.” 

—F. J. Johnson, Evangelist. 


EMMA SINCLAIR 

Each good deed and each sweet song, 
Finds an echo our whole life long. 

—Alice Carey. 


VIOLET B. SMITH 

One who never turned his back, but. marched breast forward, 
Being 

Never doubted clouds would break; 

Never dreamed, tho’ right were worsted, wrong would triumph; 
Held we fall to rise, are baffled to fight better, 

Sleep to wake. 

—Robert Browning. 


CLINTON N. VANCE 

Life was not given us to be all used up 
in the pursuit of what we must leave behind 
us when we die. 

—Joseph May. 


MISS M. ELSTON 

Cursed be the social wants that sin against the strength of youth, 
Cursed be the social lies that warp us from the living truth. 

—Tennyson’s Locksley Hail. 


MRS. J. W. GUILD 

Far away there in the sunshine are my highest aspirations. I 
cannot reach them, but 1 can look up and see their beauty, believe in 
them and try to follow where they lead. 

—Louisa May Alcott 


REV. W. H. PIKE 

Could I with ink the ocean fill, 

Were every reed on land a quill, 

And all the earth of parchment made. 
And eevry man a scribe by trade; 

To write the love of God alone. 

Would drain that ocean dry, 

Nor would the scroll contain the whole. 
Though stretched from sky to sky. 


T. D. KINNAIRD 

Character is the diamond that marks every 
other stone. 

W. A. BLAIR 

Tho’ every man upon this earth 
Has troubles of his own; 

Few have enough to make them leave 
The other chap’s alone. 

A. REIST 

An honest man’s the noblest work of God. 

—Burns. 


J. McKINLEV 

The glory is not in the task but in the doing it for him. 

—Jean Ingelow. 


JNO. CAMPBELL 

There was never a night so dreary and dark, 
That the stars were not somewhere shining. 


But what is duty? To fulfil the claims of 
the day. 


—Goethe. 


METRO PONICH 


A man can bear a world’s contempt, 

When he has that within, which says he’s 
worthy. 


—Smith 


DOUGLAS TELFER 

If you daily do some gratuitous deed of kindness, something heroic, 
and systematically deny yourself, you are building up a character that 
will stand the test of the storms of life. 



T. R. MATTISON 


Once to every man and nation. 

Comes the moment to decide, 

In the strife of truth with falsehooa 
For the good or evil side. 

—Lowell. 

M. B. 

Feathers float, while pearls lie low'. 

L. A. H. 

Good advice is like good medicine, no use 
unless you take it. 

D. T. 

Example is better than precept. 

AMEY LAKE 

0, ever thus from childhood’s hour 
I’ve seen my fondest hopes decay; 

I never loved a tree or flower, 

But ’twas the first to fade away. 

—Thomas Moore. 


MR. ING 

“Go labor on; spend and be spent, 

Thy joy to do the Master’s will; 

It is the way the Master went. 

Should not the servant tread it still?” 


MRS. LAKE 

Farewell! But whenever you welcome the hour. 

You may break, you may shatter the vase, if you will, 

But the scent of the roses will hang round it still. 

—Thomas Moore. 

C. S. B. 

Be sure of one thing—Yourself. 


B. S. M. 


Have something to do, something to love, 
something to hope for. 


—Chambers. 


M. H. B. 

Be not simply good, be good for some¬ 
thing. 


D. T. Thoreau 



M. L. BROWN. 


You’ll find the crowd at the base, lads. 

There’s always room at the top, 

Keep your eyes on the goal, lads, 

Never dispair, or drop. 

Be sure that your path leads upward. 

There’s always room at the top. 

—Anon. 


GERTRUDE SMITH 

How far that little candle throws its beams. 

So shines a good deed in this naughty world. 

—Shakespeare. 

REV. W. A. LEWIS. 

If you strike a thorn or rose, 

If it hails or if it snows, 

Keep a-goin’. 

’Tain’t no use to sit and whine 
When the fish ain’t on your line; 

Bait your hook and keep on tryin’— 

Keep a-goin’. 

When the weather kills your crop, 

Keep a-goin’. 

S’pose you’re out o’ every dime, 

Gettin’ broke ain’t any crime; 

Tell the world you’re feeling prime—- 
Keep a-goin’. 

Drain the sweetness from the cup, 

Keep a-goin’. 

See the wild birds on the wing, 

Hear the bells that sweetly ring. 

When you feel like singing, sing. 

Keep a-goin’. 

—T. L. Stanton. 

MRS. CARSON 

Where we love is home, 

Home that our feet may leave, but not our 

hearts.” 

—0. W. Holmes. 

MOWATT McCOULGH. 

Every one who loves you, 

Loves to see you smile, 

Loves to see you cheerful 
And happy all the while. 


MR. ROBINSON 

Do the thing that’s nearest, 
Though ’tis dull at whiles, 
Helping, when you meet them 
Lame dogs over stiles. 



B. WADDINGTON, 


Alberta College, Strathcona. 

Patience is the finest and worthiest part of fortitude, and the 
rarest too. Patience lies at the root of all pleasures, as well as of all 
powers. Hope herself ceases to be happiness when impatience com¬ 
panions her. 

—John Ruskin 


DR. F. S. MacPHERSON 

'Twixl optimist and pessimist 
The difference is droll; 

The former sees the doughnut. 

The latter sees the hole. 

—Onon. 

J. N. SCHRIEFELS 

Character is the diamond that marks every other stone. 

CHAS. E. RODGERS 

Speak to him thou for he hears, 

And spirit with spirti can meet— 

Closer is he than breathing, 

And nearer than hands and feet. 

—T ennyson. 

CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT 

My God, my Father, while I stray, 

Far from my home on life’s rough way, 

0 teach me from my heart to say: 

Thy will be done. 

MRS. A. McC. 

In the Book of Life—-“God’s Album,” 

May your name be penned with care, 

And may all who here have written, 

Write their names forever there. 

—C. C. B, 


MRS. J. H. WILKINS 

Not in the clamor of the crowded street, 

Not in the shouts and plaudits of the throng, 
But in ourselves are triumph and defeat. 

—-Longfellow. 


VERNA PAGE 


Speak gently, it is a little thing, 
Dropped in the heart’s deep well; 

The good, the joy which it may bring 
Eternity may tell. 

FLOYD M. BAKER 

He that winneth souls is wise. 


—David Bates. 


F. STACY McCALL 

Aspire, break bounds! 

Endeavor to be good, and better still, 

And best success is nought, endeavor’s all. 


—R. Browning. 


MRS. J. P. JOHNSTON 

Whatsoe’er thou lovest, that 
Become thou must; 

God, if thou lovest God— 

Dust, if thou lovest dust. 

—Anon. 


MRS. J. W. RUTHERFORD 

We can only be valued as we make our¬ 
selves valuable. 


—Emerson. 


IRENE RUTHERFORD 

I am only one; 

But still I am one— 

I cannot do everything; 

But still I can do something. 

And because I cannot do everything. 

I will not refuse to do the something I can do. 

E. E. Hale. 


CLARA PETERS 

They can conquer who believe they can. 

—Dryden. 


GRACE ARMSTRONG 


Small service is true service while it lasts, 
Of friends, however humble, soorn not one, 
The daisy, by the shadow that it casts, 
Protects the lingering dew-drop from the 

sun. 


—Wordsworth. 


MR. JAMES ELLIOTT 


I find the great thing in this world is not so much where we stand 
as in what direction we are moving. 


—Oliver Holmes. 


RUTH MARTIN 

A clear conscience is better than untold 
riches. 


E. R. 


If any litle word of mine, 

Can make one life the brighter; 

If any little song of mine, 

Can make one hear the lighter, 
God help me speak that little word, 
And take my bit of singing, 

And drop it in some lonely vale, 

To set the echoes ringing. 


CARRIE HARTFORD 


Every kindness done to others is a step nearer to the life of ChrisM 

—Dean Stanley! 


E. F. 

The bottom is a good place to start, but 
a bad place to stay. ; 

—Geo. Horace Lorimer' 


MRS. J. ELLIOTT 


Divine love always has met and always will meet every human] 

need. 


—Rev. M. G. Eddy 


F. 

Be kind to all you chance lo meet, 
In field or lane, or crowded street; 
Anger and pride are both unwise, 
Vinegar never catches flies. 


A. P. SQUIRES 

It was Norwood church I attended first, 

When Edmonton became my choice; 

Their friendly way led me to stay 

And help them on their upward way. 

MR. S. PALMER 

Dreams pass; work remains. They lei 
us that not a sound has ceased to vibrate 
through space; that not a ripple has ever 
been lost upon (he ocean. How much more 
is it true that not a true thought, nor a fine 
resolve, nor a loving act has ever gone forth 
in vain. 

—F. W Robertson. 


S. A. SPARKS 

Our golden opportunity 
Is in the bright today; 

The future may not come to us, 

The past has sped away. 

ANNIE LATIMER 

Weary of myself, and sick of asking 
What I am, and what 1 ought to be, 

At this vessel’s prow I stand, which bears me 
Forward, forward, o’er the starlit sea. 

—Mathew Arnold. 


MR. AND MRS. KINGSBERRV 

They are never alone that are accompanied with noble thought. 


. U. MACKLIN 


Love look up the harp of life and smote 
On all the chords with might; 

Smote the chord of self which trembling. 
Passed in music out of sight. 

ANNIE J. CARSON 

Right careful will my Father watch 
To make the most of me; 

That what is mine, may truly match. 

With His, nor be a blackened patch. 

Upon His radiancy. 


—Tennyson. 


—Macdonald. 


E. A. WATKINS 

Don't waste your time haling or envying. Spend that time in 
striving for your aim in life; it’s lots more profitable. 

—Life Lines. 


MRS. E. W. CONVIS 

To thine own self be true, 

And it must follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canst not then be false to any man. 


C. EASOM 

In a valiant suffering for others, not in a slothful making of others 
suffer, did nobleness ever lie. Every noble crown is, and on earth will 
ever be, a crown of thorns. 

—Carlyle. 


E. W. CONVIS 

One grand business in life is not to see 
what lies dimly at a distance, but to do whal 
lies clearly at hand. 

—Carlyle. 


MR. and IVIRr. R. DICKIE 


Think well over your importnat steps in life, and having made up 
[your mind, never look behind. 


—Hughes. 


MRS. HALDIMAND 

Health is the greatesl gift. Contentedness 
the best riches. 

JESSIE M. SUTHERLAND 

Come what come may, 

Time and the hour runs through the roughest day. 

—Shakespeare. 



MRS. E. C. LATIMER 


The words of a man’s mouth are as deep waters 
And the well spring of wisdom as a flouring b 


M. J. MARTIN 

Desire joy and thank God for it; 
Renounce it, if need be, for others’ sake 
That’s joy beyond joy. 


A. C. HOWARD 

Hang on; cling on; no matter what they say; 

Push on; sing on; things will come your way. 

Sitting down and whining never help a bit; Ml! 

Best way to get there is by keeping upyour grit. 

—Anoii 

ANNETTE E. REECE 

IVI 

Music is the art of the prophets, the only 
art that can calm the agitations of the soul; 
it is one of the most magnificent and most 
delightful presents God has ever given us. 

—Martin Luther 1 
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-—Brownin*. J 


W. A. ELLIOTT 


To make a happy fireside clime 
To weans and wife; 

That’s the true pathos and sublime 
Of human lift. 

—Burns 


MINNIE DAIN 

He who knows most, grieves most for 
wasted time. 


—Dante. 


CHAS. A. DAVENPORT 

Although the mills of the Lord grind slowly 
Yet they grind exceeding well, 

As with patience He stands waiting 
With exactness grinds He all. 

GEORGE LEWIS 


Blessed is the boy who has found his work 
—and then—Gets busy. 


—Lytton. 


mrs. g. McConnell 


Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 


INNIFRED CRAIG 

One of the axioms that are not true is: No man can perform the 
ipossible. We can tell just what strain an iron bar can stand, and we 
g U age precisely the force of steam; but when we come to the 
iman being we find a paradox—a creature that does the impossible, 
esponsibility, said Horace Bushnell is not measured by ability; the half 
f strength is faith. _ Fra nk Cran<? _ 


i)J|. J. CARSON 

Little things are little things; but faithful¬ 
ness in little things is something great. 

—St. Augustine. 

MISS CLARKE 

’Tis something to be willing to command; 

But mv best praise is that I am your friend. 

—Thomas Southern 


MISS A. SMITH 

In men, whom men condemn as ill, 

1 find so much of goodness still; 

In men, whom men pronounce divine, 

1 find so much of sin and blot 
1 hestitate to draw a line 

Between the two when God has not. 

—Anonymous. 


MISS JACKSON 

The greatest thing, says one man, a man 
can do for his heavenly father is to be kind 
to some of his children. I wonder how it 
is we are not all kinder than we are. How 
much the world needs it. How easily it 
is done. 

—Henry Drummond. 


MRS. MAYSON 


If each one would his own door sweep, 
This village would be clean. 


—Unknown. 


MRS. FRED NOTT 

There was never a day so hazy and grey, 
But the blue was somewhere above it; 
There is not a mountain top ever so bleak 
That it has not a flower to love it; 

There was never a night so dreary and dark 
But the stars were somewhere shining; 
There is not a cloud so heavy and black 
That it has not a silver lining. 


—Anon. 



OR. A. WILSON 


There are loyal hearts and spirits hrave, ABEi 

There are souls that are pure and true, 

Then give to the world the best you have, 

And the best will come back to you; 

Give love and love to your heart will flow, 

A strength in your utmost need; 

Have faith and a score of hearts will show 

Their faith in your word and deed. «, p 

—M. S. Brid-: 


MR. BARRETT 

A good work is an easy obligation, but not 
to speak ill requires only our silence. 


JESSIE TALLING 


Kind words are the blossoms, 
Kind thoughts are the roots; 
Kind hearts are the gardens, 
Kind deeds are the fruits. 


JOHN RODGERS 


iLli 


MF 


“Man is the only creature endowed with the power of laughter; qu¬ 
ire not also the only one that deserves to be laughed at?” 

—Greville fl 


H. C. FREEMAN 

Oh, thus when the crimes 
And the errors of earth, 

Have driven her children 
As wanderers forth. 

To the bow’d and the broken 
Of spirit is given, 

The hope of a refuge 
The refuge of heaven! 

—J. G. Whittier 


D. E. ROBINSON 

A wise old owl lived in an oak, 

The more he saw, the less he spoke. 

The less he spoke, the more he heard, 

Why can't we all be like that bird? 

MINNIE HAMMOND 

True hearts are more than coronets 
And simple faith than Norman blood. 

—Tennyson. 

GEO. L. REINHARDT 

A mighty pain it is to love 
And ’tis a pain that pain to miss; 

But of all pains the greatest pain, 

’Tis to love, but love in vain. 


—Coweley. 


ABEL HAMMOND 


Wouldst thou live well? The only means are these 
Strive to live well, tread in the upright ways, 

And rather count thy actions than thy days. 

—Randolph. 


ALPH RUTHERFORD 

It ain’t no use to grumble and complain. 

It’s just as cheap and easy to rejoice. 

When God sorts out the weather and sends 
rain, 

Why rain’s my choice. 

—James Riley. 


ELMER ELLIS 

To be misunderstood is the cross and bit¬ 
terness of life. 


MR. J. McDNOALD 


The secret of success in life is for a man to be ready for oppor¬ 
tunity when it comes. 


—Disraeli. 


M. E. LATIMER 

Make your practice square with your pro¬ 
fession. 

MRS. W. A. LEWIS 

The human race is divided into two classes; 
those who go ahead and do something, and 
those who sit and ask, “Why wasn’t it done 
the other way?” 

—Holmes. 


AMY HAWORTH 

Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control, 

These three alone lead life to sovereign 
power. 

—Tennyson. 


MRS. J. MCDONALD 

Make life a ministry of love and it will always be worth living. 

—Browning. 


MAE E. GERMAN 

Be kind to every mortal, 

And yet select a few 
To bear the name of friendship 
And tread the road with you. 


•Henry B. Morrill. 



RS. H 


RUSSEL STEWART 

Dare to do right, dare to be true, 

The failings of others can never save you ; 
Stand by your duty, your honor, your faith, 
Stand like a hero and battle till death. 

MRS. P. M. STEWART 


—Wit 


Here we have no abiding city. 

Mansions here will soon decay. 

But that City God built firmly, 

It can never pass away. 

—Chas. Bu[* lo 


F. T. BALMER 


Better to be not at all than not to be noble. 

VINA PALMER 

Let all men read in your face the happiness of a Christian t | 
loves his Master. Let them see in your unvarying cheerfulness W 
assurance of your faith, and the certainty of your hope, and the ble j| 
rdness of your love. MR! 

—Bishop TempjB 


W. J. BURNS 

I’m asked by Walt, 

To make a halt. 

And hand in a quotation: 
Though poor be mine, 

Not worth the dime , 

I wait the publication. 

And then some. 

ORLANDO ELLIOTT 


To thine own self be true; 

And it must follow, as the night the day, 

Thou canst not then be false to any man. 

—Shakespear 


MRS. W. H. PIKE 

Live for something, have a purpose, 

And that purpose keep in view; 
Drifting like a helpless vessel 
Thou cans’t ne’er to life be true. 

Half the wrecks that strew life's ocean, 
If some star had been their guide, 
Might have long been anchored safely; 
But they drifted wtih the tide. 

SIDNEY SHUTTLEWORTH 


—Selects. 


Truth forever on the scaffold, 

Wrong forever on the throne; 

Yet that scaffold sways the future 
And behind the grim unknown 
Standeth God within the shadow 
Keeping watch above His own. 

—James Russel Lowe! 
(In “The Present Crisis 

KENNETH KINGSTON 

Shall circumstance with all its powers 
Quench out the fires that in us burn ? 

Our fate, our destiny is ours 
As to our last ideal we turn. 


RS. H. CURTIS. 


I smile a smile, 

While you smile, 

Another smiles; 

And soon there are miles 
And miles of smiles. 

And life’s worth while 
If you but smile. 


„ FLORENCE HOLBROOK 

Let each day bring forth some light 
Of love, and joy,—for this 
Will bring the realms of heaven near 
I: And crown you with its bliss. 

■—Adelbert Clark. 

MRS. CHAPPELLE 

There is so much bad in the best of us 
And so much good in the worst of us, 
That it hardly becomes any of us 
To speak evil of the rest of us. 


MRS. JOS. EOGER 

The greater our difficulties, the more glory 
in surmounting them. 


—Moore. 


E. S. SEYMOUR. 

There is so much bad in the best of us. 

And so much good in the worst of us, 

That it ill behooves any of us to find 
Fault with the rest of us. 

—R. L. Stevenson. 

JENNIE MAXWELL 

A good name is rather to be chosen than 
great riches, and loving favor rather than 
silver and gold. 

—Proverbs. 


A. J. LAW. 

The very God! think Abid; doest thou think? 

So, the All-Great, were the All-Loving too— 

So, through the thunder came the human voice 
Saying, “Oh heart I made, a heart beats here ! 
Face, my hands fashioned, see it in myself! 
Thou hast no power, nor mayst conceive of mine, 
But love 1 gave thee, with myself to love, 

And thou must love me who have died for thee I” 
The madman saith He said so: 

It is strange. 


—Browning. 


MRS. FAWCETT. 


It is easy in the world to live after the world’s opinions; i 2 
easy in solitude to live after our own; but the great man is he whi 9 
the midst of the crowd heeds with perfect sweetness the independtzB 
of solitude.” 

-—Emei': I 

J. W. HOWARD 


John Tot 


JOHN L. FAWCETT. 

“Let me live in my house by the side of the road, 
Where the raec of men go by— 

They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are 
Wise, foolish,—so »m I. 

Then why should I sit in the scorner’s seat, 

Or hurl the cynic’s ban? 

Let me live in my house by the side of the road, 
And be a friend to man.” 


R. C. 

When a chap gets a change ov conscience, 
it’s like gettin’ a pair o’ new shoes, it may be 
a change for th’ better, but it doesn’t feel 
as comfortable. 


ROBERT HOOD. 

“The little birds sang east, and the little birds sang west, 
And I smiled to think God’s greatness 
Flowed around our incompleteness, 

Round our restlessness His rest.” 

—Elizabets A. Browning 


■ 

strong, 


—Anu 


Don’t flinch, flounder, fall over, nor fiddle, 
but grapple like a man. A man who wills it 
can go anywhere, and do what he determines 
to do. 


GEO. D. MISENER 

From fear, then, of those evils which I 
know to be evils, I would neither fear nor 
flee that which for aught I know may be a 
good. 

—Plato’s Apology of Socrates. 


H. CURTIS 


I count this thing to be grandly true, 

That a noble deed is a step toward God, 
Lifting the soul from the common clod 
To a purer air and a broader view. 


Tennyson 









? 



1 




Rl 


PRINT SECOND STREET 










